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XVIII. 
| *Mes. Macewas!’ So some 
would-be wit 
Dubbed the fair dame. The title 
may not fit 


m . 
As ‘Mrs. Lron-Honver’ sinks too 
low ; 
Both nick-names fail in neatness, 


“ The ‘ acu tetsgisti,’ tribute rare, 
Not oft is earned, in Fleet Street or 


In those hot days ofl 
n these ys of hurry. 
Salons, Symposia, both have met 
their [room, 
| And wit, in the Victorian drawing- 
| Finds a fell foe in flurry.” 
| So spake the Shadow, with the 
covert sneer [ing ear. 
| That struck so coldly on the listen- 
| Soft was his, , as muffled 4 
By some chill atmosphere surcharged with 


snow, 
In unemphatie accents, level, low, 
Unhasting and unruffled. 





“Mrs. Mxcenas, then, no Horace finds 
| In all her muster of superior mi 
Her host of instant heroes ? 

That’s hard!” I said, 


greatly care,” 
My guide rejoined, “Behold her seated 
Her court's as full’as Nxno’s. 


“ Seweca stands beside her, a's © peian, 
Sententious sage. If she is bored by him, 
The lady doth not show it. 


put ess ive glancing of her e - 
oward the entry. There comes Manx M‘Kay, 
he Sovielistio Poot 


‘ His lyric theories mean utter smash 
To all his hostess cares for. Crude and rash, 
But musically ‘ , 


His passionate philippics against Wealth 
Mammon’s own pet te read, ’tis said, by 


stealth 
And vote them ‘ quite delicious!’ 
“All that makes life worth living to the 
throng 
Of worshippers. whe mob a Son < Song, 
one onopol ,» Merriment, 
d blazes at pA * Dire ’ dread ; 
But then they know his Muse is merely Red 
In metrical experiment. 
“ Ve-oun and well-to-do, the flaming 


ard 
Finds life in theory only harsh and hard. 
His chevelure ~ 


But his black broad-cloth ’s glossy and well- 
brushed, 

And he'd feel wretched if his tie were crushed, 
His trousers slightly baggy. 

The ee ARs, in saclay os Lamers be verse, 

¢ vampire-horde e ’ll curse, 

And praise the Proletariat; 

pat having thus delivered sor = fina 

i 

With Drew nha 


* Lyrical Communism will not fri t 
Those Mologha of the Mart’ this Ben of Light 


d 














UNTILED; OR, THE MODERN ASMODEUS. 
“Trés volontiers,” repartit le démon. ‘‘ Vous aimez les tableaux changeans : } veux vous contenter.”’ | 
Diable Boiteuz. 


What is oo Is’t wit, or wealth, or 


“‘ Listen! That’s Momps the mimic, nothing 
Rolling out Vampxr’s verses ! 
“'Vampzx looks on and smiles with veiled 


elight. 
Boredom’s best friends are fellows who recite. 
None like, not many li 
But all must make believe to stand about 
And watch a man i ani shout, 
With eyes that glare and gli 
***Tis hard indeed to hold in high esteem 
The man who mouths out Eugene Aram’s 
eam 
= guttural tenepend seneouss 
All these have heard a hundred times before 
Young Vox, the vain and yentriloquial bore 
They ’d fain despatch to Orcus. 
** Bo have they listened many and many a time 
To little Jnvxs, the jerky comic mime, 
And his facetious chatter. 
But ill would fare Town’s guest if he refused 
For the five hundredth time to be ‘ amused’ 
By gush, or cockney patter. 
‘* Horace’s Piso were a pleasant chum 
with slangy laureates of the slum. 
Hist! There’s a tenor twitter, 


’Tis Sxnaruu, sleek Amateur, who 


* Glide where the moonbeams glitter!’ | 


Ten ee See ee 


e-lorn chants and woful wailings i 


ur | 
San Plenuen to HERMOGENES. 
Serapuin ’s a TIGELLIvs, and his style 
Would bring the bland Venusian’s scornful 


e 
The scowl of sour DiocEnzs. 


*’'T were *b ing butterflies upon the wheel’ 
To let ro reibbles feel the pe my 

With scalpel-like severity ? : 
Granted! But will no pangs the victims 


To wbate thet plague of bores, which is the 
Of social insincerity ? 
** Wisdom is here, and Wit, Talent and Taste : 


The latest wanderer from the T Waste, 
-bronzed and care-li saunters 


——— 


aes crteteg rat Devt. 
w w 
The genius of good-nature. 
**Boy-faced, but virile, vigorous, and a peer, 
Lord Mossmone talks with Vioter pz VERE, 
The latest light of Fiction ; 


Steadily-rising statesman, season’s star ! 
Calmly he hears, though Caste’s keen 
instincts jar 
Her strained self-conscious diction. 
** Metprum, the modish medico, low 
| At ruddy Rasper’s keenly-whi mot— 
RasPer, a soul all stri 


Holds the t world a field for sketch 
—_— y 


Man love not the man, but how laugh 
av hs owtft, scathing ylotenes tn? ” 


** Wits of all and Talents of all sorts, 
parade, employment. 
And yet, and yet, they all look cross, or 
Your cultured city has not yet acquired 
The anh cd tat mnjeymeal = 
~ SEES, Seateate pees Sed, plensase fee 
But with and wit, and charm, 
ju -_ wealth, t, 





IN THE NAME OF CHARITY— 
GO TO PRISON! 


week Mr, Punch asked, ‘* Oh, whens, 
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uses for a reply, Dut is 
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F Keeps his poetic In chat with mild-faced MinasEt, Chemical Physiologi 
Who takes a Si ae aed obtined* Who with Romance’s wildest weirdest spell — eee ef tee Dal antty This is 
Mrs. Mzcenas So he’s on view, Has witched your Mudie-haunters. capital. Hitherto the Influenza baci//us has 

Her Beason’s latest lion. “Colossal Bararp, beaw-sabreur, whose discovered us, Now the tables are turned, 
Ra gl RL RT Ty A 

right authentic she must boast , |our in 

As potent charm as Cruce’s. Stoops his high-shoulder'd stature | might not be bad to begin with. 
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AN OLD FABLE. 


Frog. ‘‘1 MEAN TO BE As Bio as you, ons Day, asp SwALLow rou ur. Bust mw I pon’r!” 














“PTS . > ” ; Unfortunately he touched upon another matter, about which he 
A “FISH OUT OF WATER” AT GREENWICH. Lows evidently very tits, ifenything at all. His Lordship opel 
In a not very wise speech delivered while ruling at the opening in very di terms of what he called the ‘Shilling ul,’ 
of a new series of lectures in connection with the Greenwich Branch | which, he (in this instance accurately enough), was ‘‘ prized 
of the Society for the Extension of University Teaching, Lord bbe J —— Certainly the novelette is more popular than 7/< 
WotseLey modestly admitted “‘that whatever information he had ier’s Pocket-book, although both brochures are equally works of 
acquired in life had been acquired from the ordinary penny news- imagination. So it should be, considering that —4 authors 

per which he had read day by day.” No doubt this rather | who have produced it have been WiLkix Contax, Huom Comwat, 

umiliating fact accounts for orid style of > ¢ — —~ |F. Ansrsy, Roserr Bucnanan, Grant Atten, Watrer Besant, 
“Our Only General” used to publish in Egypt elsewhere— Raopa Broventon, and others equally well known tofame. He con- 
proclamations at the time recognised as having the tone of Astley’s cluded by remarking, ‘‘ that if men of all politics were to be shaken 
in the good old days of the Battle of Waterloo and other military up in a bag, he believed there would be very little difference 
melodramas. However, if it pleases Lord Wotsever to give mate- them.” Quite true, if the bag were shaken sufficiently long to com- 
rials for a future biography, that is no one’s concern but his own. plete the transformation—but it would be rather a brutal experiment! 
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A PAGE FROM A DIARY. 
(Purely Imaginary.) 
First Week.—Now let me see what I have to 
leave out of consideration i 
the ill take care 


character. 

the Encyclopedia Britannica. No i 

every article th hly and i 

course, there is Grand Day at Gray’s Inn. 

that. Should like, above all to be 

me see that I have the date right. les 

Grand Day, Hilary Term. Fallsona Thursday. shan’ 
Second Week.—Translation of Tzwwysow into Greek going 

on famously. Not had time to cut down any trees, so busy 

have I been. Got as far as “F aie dia 

Britannica, New edition a very good one, Glad I made up 


my mind to read it. Let me see, an else? Why, to be 
sure, —s r' —_ ry 8 | cut off my —s 
or even my an forget d Tenenser pertonasly 
nice man. So are all the Benchers. So are all the Bar- 
risters and the Students. Excellent fellows, all of them— 
es, excellent. So must not forget Grand Day at Gray’s 
nn. To besure, Falls on a Thursday. 

Third Week.—A. T, progressing nicely, Little difficulty 
about the translation of Northern Farmer. Rather 
awkward to give the i i 
Greek. However, it very well, 
dear old friend Aur will be pleased with it; he should be, 

| as it has given me a deal of trouble. However, all’s 
well that ends well. . B. also sati . Got into the 
“D's.” Article upon the “ Docks,” scarcely exhaustive 
enough to please me, so have been i ther books 
upon the same subject. Forgotten i 
remember I have to dine at Gray’s Inn. 
23rd of January. Grand Day. Hilary Term. Falls on a 
Thursday. Would not forget it tosave myelection! Look- 
ing forward to the cellent at Gray’s Inn, I am 
| told. Well, well, I shall be there! I don’t é@ much in 
| artificial memory, but to assist my recollection, I have tied 
in all my pocket-handkerchiefs. Wouldn’t forget 
| the fixture for a Falls on a Thursday. 


| Fourth Week.—Finished Greek translation 


| Poems. 


not | whether they shall go into the City by cab 
— it better dine 


| orations. If Ar does any of i 
| = Lae in = measures, 
rticle upon ** Music” very in’ 
| good; however “* Wheel-barrows” ex 


they were to remind me of m 

engagement to dine at Gray’s Inn. To be sure. G 
Day. Hilary Term. Falls on a Thursday. Sure to be a 
delightful evening. Several of my young Irish friends are 
members of the Society. I am looking forward to it so 
Useful things, knots. Remembered it at once! Tie 
n. Also put grey wide-awake hat over clock in 
y. That will toni me of Gray’sInn. Fallsona 


wi ! 
Last Week. —There, now I can come to this book with a 
€ conscience, Done everything. Greek ion of 
Finished letter “‘ Z” last 


Trnnysow ready for ight, 
in final volume of Encye Britannica, othing 
omitted. tyi 


has just 

acant Chair.” That seems 

Gaye eee a , Gray’s Inn! Now, i 

—a most excellent place ; everyone connected 

it great friends of mine. And writing of Gray's Inn, that 
, last night was 


ious | 


Tennyson's | ~~ 


+|the menu” it i 








EFRESHMENTS IN VOGUE. 


** Quinine on ANTIPYRINE, my Lavy?” 








MENU-BETTING. 


GentLtemEN who bet on every event in life—who out cards to decide 
Sin ~- 
a 


they had 


up to see 
of a new 


ether 
interested to know 

time, and in w 
call 


i 
,=8 


F 
E 





i 


Mr. Faoan, and, with the assistance of 170 photographic 
exhibited by oxyhydrogen light, he will teach the pub’ bea thing or two 








reminds me——Good graci 
Thursday, and I forgot to te there!!! 


its foundation, prozress, and present content:. 
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gat a thousand 


BS 


that, I think. 


supper-room. 


side of the table, the 
The supper begins. 


TMT VNI 


Tiffington. Of course we were. We wouldn’t have 
pounds. It went first class. 
I t your idea of stabbing ALPHowso from behind 
i of in front, was a genuine inspiration. 
. 4, Approbation from Sir Huser. (Bows and leaves | 
ation unfinished). But I’ve always played it like 


[Supper is announced. The Guests troop in to the 


Tift ain Jane, as they walk in), He’s Rigi 
there. = did it like that before ; A. 
not sure it is such an improvement. Dutt 7 you yh 
praise these fellows they never forgive you. 
Jarp. Didn’t he oy anything about our show at 
a I thought you wrote to him about it. 
Tiffington. Bo I did; wrote specially to tell him how 
, well things had gone off. But you might just as a 
|e to peiey wha eet of a pillar-box, as expect a word of | 
a or encouragement from a professional. They’re | 


[ They “take their seats, Trrrtsaton and JARP on one | 


other three opposite them. | | 


Friend of the G, A. (on Trrvineton’s right). Splendid 
ormance, was it not? I never saw him in finer form 


i age life, It’s quite impossible to imagine anything 





Hh, 7 : ue) fi ae (complacently). 


Gushby. It’s not my idea at all. He spins it out far | 
too long. I should like to see = act that, Trrr. 


: . oe cere magated vith equmes 3 sirname, 5 
A | ~~ S = you know well enough there’s a regu 


more dignified and pathetic than his death-scene. 
: Tiff (dubiously). Hum! Yes. I’m not sure I | 
\" lV m should do it like that quite. What do you say, Gusuny / 
| i 





well, so might if 
But (bitterly) 


you’ve read the notices of our performance of Heads or 


i" Tirinnaerr —— against me. (Zo Friend of G. A.) ie rd of course, 
| 





} wadd Yes. Ithonught youhad. W must have 
, that I don’t get more than two aon in. auey oop 


bl y of them, "not a word more than two lines u my soul, | 

. Up mY and yet any fool knows that my part was chief one. 

But oval Jen are. beggars daren’t abuse me. | 

— won’t —_ ws 80, just to mad 

ne they t eave me out. Bu they ’re very m 

PHENOMENAL. A ea Icare. Pooh! I snap my fingers | 

Near-Sionrep Maw rx Cavacn, nverrcrme Sam Insect on Lapy’s Bowwer. | at Ryny and their wretched | 

He is 80 EXCITED BY THE DI®COVERY, THAT HE HURRIES OVT oF CHURCH IN THE [Snaps and drinks moodily. The supper pro- 

MIDDLE OF THE SERVICE, IN ORDER TO WRITE TO THE PAPERS TO ANNOUNCE ceeds, Conversation here ranges over all | 

THE SUDDEN APPEARANCE OF A MAGNIFICENT SPECIMEN OF THE LARGE TORTOISE- kinds of topics,—literature, art, the drama, the | 

Saeut. Burrerriy on ovrR SORES IN MID-JANUARY, AS A PROOF OF THE situation, the last Divorce Case, ‘The 
Mitowess oF Tax CLIMATE. Amateurs continue to themselves. 








geome oe 
AMONG THE AMATEURS. en idedown 


No. IV.—RETROSPECT. Yes. 


honour o 


see that infamous notice 
that rascal Pewroip. He | 
, because we never asked 


you have it in a nutshell. 1 


= L > tof eee wre 


Scexrr—A > Room, in which Guests are assembling previous to a Supper in ‘teil I you what i oe & shall | have to exclude all critics 


a Great Actor, who is about to leave for a tour to the’! nited from our show 


States. There has been a magnificent farewell pasoemanes, in which the| Tiffington. Ah! that ‘would punish them—and serve 


Great Actor has vurpasced. ham himself. The public 
enthusiaam ; the G. A. wed before the Curtain, and in a voice| Hall (with a sigh of r 


hown unparalleled them right, too. Are you going to — pat 


I 
choked with emotion e4 assured his audience that the one thing that sustains have to. I told Barrexvowy I should id be ready, if 


him at this trying moment is the prospect of seeing them ali again when he wastes: 


returns. . Have you got anything new ? 


Py 


Trwe—11°45 p.m. The Room is full of histrionic, literar yond artistic Cele- 


intercha 


genietieely & I think. 


nging glances expressive | 


Ra 
brities, with a few stray Barristers and Doctors, who to show publicly 1 call it “The 4 like this :— 
that, in spite of the arduous labours of their elm bn, they can enj [ Hums to his riends, listen wi rapt attention, 


mild dissipation as well as any man. Most of the leading lights of the 


“@ n Parente store, ” BotpEro, = Srivxs, Gususr, Ay- enthusastic admiration. 

DREW JARP, @ ALL, have come to prove thew presence the once knew a 

of the Amateur Stage. On the last night but mn ary iene Tekst he mangs 

series of performances at Blankbury. The Chairman of the Banquet isa And dt night long as fe quaff 

middle-aged Peer, who is a regular attendant at first Ats, and occupies' “The Dukes ma ot | 
a subordinate office in the Ministry. The Guest of the vening has not yet! And the drat y 2 bee: 
arrived, A buzz of conversation fills the air. The Secretary of a4 They ve all been oc 

Banquet, an actor, w anxiously hurrying about with a list, on which h They ’re sla a ooo waa is ee 

ticks off names. “| Oh! the Bape’ iti the Ki e for me! 


we fperctary (to pupae, f glad all you a nave been able to | 
e ve ou together, 
chi heskeietae oo ™ taleaisa wonder where | 
Enter Great Actor, The Secretary rushes to him. Hand-shakings 

gratulations all round. The a. A, moves Sateen ie. 

Pe are stundong. det ili, that's immense 
- (ghaking hands.) Ab! this is really friendly, Trrynreron, really 
friendly We ere you in front to-night ? 


With oimiameens antet and fiddle-di-dee, 
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[The Chairman rises to propose the toast 
~  * Success to the Ny web fy dey 
short time.” The usual speech—remini » anecdotic, 
r—— of tremendous triumphs, mildly humorous, 


at le 
The chairman (concluding). Therefore I bid you all charge your 
glasses as full of wine as your hearts are full of sympathy, and join 
me in wishing success to the Great Man, who is about to cull new 


base co for't 





| laurels in a foreign land, 


| SHAKSPEARE has been 





{Roars of applause. Immense enthusiasm. The Great Actor 
re . He is moved to tears. He assures his friends, 
that wherever he may go his heart will ever turn fondly to 
them. Great yr age Net Med Il wid be 
Tiffington (puffing his cigar). 80 ways sai 
could ocak better than he could act. 
ae Hatt has not been asked to sing. 
Friend of Great Actor (departing, to. Trrruneton). It’s been a 
splendid rte) hasn’t 4 y. fair, (2 , 
Tiffington (putting on his coat), Yes. Pretty fair. ‘o Harn. 
Sorry for you, old chap. But the song will 
Hall, Keep? Oh, yes, it'll keep. Ill 
lot of ’em, and sing it at Blankbury next year. They 
that, I rather think. 
Jarp. No, by Gad! 


THE SHREWING OF THE TAME, 

Deak Mr, Porce d 

Mr. F, R. Buwsow deserves commendation for a new 
iving the Bard without notion ts auket hee 
giving the wi an is a 
it is not quite certain that it is a mistake. 
an infliction, and it is better to have gentlemen 
centuries in ing the intricacies of their 
personage who tears hi ions to atoms. 
A Midsummer Night's and the Taming 
Globe Theatre show how pleasing Shakspearian 
be made, even when their success depends less w 
scenic effect. The first of these plays was simply 
its fai ‘eypten en ~~ a, — 
for ‘‘ cloths,” pleasingly representing ua and Verona. 
formers (with the ex , ion of Mr. Srevnen Puriips, who 
his lines with admirable effect) are not so noticeable. 
best-played a in the piece is by an one com + does 
not appear in the programme. e has nothing o bu carry 
off Katherina (Mrs. F. R. Bewsow), in Se, 5., Act III., on his back. 
That he looks like an ass while doing this goes without saying, 
still he is a valuable addition to the cast. From an announcement 
in the programme, it cppesse that Othello, Hamlet, and the 
Merchant of Venice are shortly to be played. It seems at the first 
blush a difficult task to pick out of Mr. Bewson’s present compan 
a gentleman quite suited to fill the title ré/es in the two ; 
Shylock in the last. But, no doubt, the Lessee and Manager 
the playing of the ¢ of the Prince of Denmark and the 
Moor a matter of minor importance. And, if he does, it may be 
argued, from the cordial reception that has been acco to 
A Midsummer Night's Dream and the Taming of the Shrew, that 
he has an excellent reason for his opinion. 

Believe me, yours truly, 
NE WHO Is EastLy PLEaseD. 











HOW TO MEET IT. 


Srm,— Having read all the letters that have a: 
suggesting a treatment for the i i 
perhaps, a little confused; but, on the 
course, as far as I can make out, that it 
on finding oneself threatened with any of the well- 
Immediately get into a warm bath 
can possibly bear it, then get out i 
your family solicitor, and make your 

alf hour half a tumbler or so of any patent m 


ment of which occurs to Call in a hom 
-~and- 


ery te 
Hehi 


F 


down at the same time more beef tea, 0 
ee “7 —_ whi 
reum ces, would good 
treatment for’ & 6 of months. 

it. AsI said a 
cated, sure to be all right, 
careful of those 
modern difficulties and doubts, 


Hl 


KICKED! 
(By the Poot of Clara Groomley.) 
Cuarrer II. 


_I am still at Ryde, and it is still raining. Ons 
little Ryde goes a great way. No Ryde without 


rench, but she has a kind heart. I hurriedly 
my left cuff, and folded it into a 
it down Miss 


8 
but Iam quite happy. 
loves me. $7 
murm " 


4 ~p-y 4 

and I feel that 

tendresse with which she ‘ 
I requested her to send a reply to this hotel. I ha 


me plainly t her income is, and to state on what conditions 
ill forfeit it. Of course, no income now, as she is a 
minor, but I would wait a year or two for a certainty. Bhall I write 
some verses—lines to a minor, or thoughts on Southampton 
quay? Perhaps I had better wait until I obtain the statistics, Ah, 
| here is James, bringing mea note. It must be from my darling— 
no, it is from Mademoiselle. 

Dear Stx,—Miss Surre am going away to Londres. A telegram 
| come for her, and I look over the shoulder. It say, ‘ Poor Tommy's 
kieked! Come at once,’ Miss Surrn make the tears. 

ours, Locta DowNERWETTER. 
I must be off to London and get this matter traced. James entreats 
me to buy a new hat when lam away. He says it’s bringing dis- 
i ! Give “ the 


on the » and beeping ower exstem, What 
fet which her dear foot has kicked Never! But, perhaj . 
i 


ROE. nas onl a ag ek Tak On tor 
more on m es, ve 

ittle limp. look or starched—what matter, when 
income ? 





t does look a t > 
y darling is gone, and left me with no information as to her 
(To be concluded in Two more Chapters, ) 





**Yenice Preserved” in The Haymarket. 
No—not oeeee? 








Srupy ror Tue Petican Cive.—The “‘ Logic and Principles of Mill.” 
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Ovr ARTIST, FINDING HE CANNOT EXTERMINATE THE STREET 


ye thy 


s 





| 





MUSICIANS, AND UNWILLING TO BE EXTERMINATED BY THEM, HAS 


HIT UPON A PLAN FOR Rassemue HIMSEL¥Y—WITH THE HAPPIEST RESULTs, JusT Onze WEEK OF THE DISCIPLINE REPRESENTED ABOVE 
HAS MADE HIM ABSOLUTELY INVULNERABLE—HBE THINKS, FoR Lirz! 


| 

aM | 

HAPPY THOUGHT. | 
| 








“BRITONS NEVER WILL BE SLAVES!” 
(A Scene from a Domestic Comedy.) 


Mas. Bor Bott was the wife of a British Workman, and she got 
up at four o'clock in the morning. 
‘Must rise early,” she said, 

fast.’ 
So she lighted the fire, and put the kettle on to boil, and laid the 
loth, and swept out the rooms. Then down came Bos rather in a 
bad humour, because he had been late over-night at the ‘‘ Cock and 
sottle,” detained (as he explained to his wife) by a discussion about 


the rights of labour. 
“and why shouldn’t you, after a 


‘Of course,” said Mrs. Butx; 
hard day’s w rk, enjoy yourself ’ 

But Kos contended that he had not enjoyed himself, although he 
had und rubtedly expended two — and ei ht- ce upon 
refreshment. What Bos wanted to know was, w we ere was 4 
button off his coat, and why his waistcoat had not po properly 


mended. 
** Well, I was busy with the children’s things,” replied | Mrs. Bos ; 
= but I will put all Soe, when have gone to work.” 
’ grumbled Bon. ‘* Yes, it’s I that does 


*to see that my man has his break- 


**Gone to work, indeed 
all the work, and worse luck to it! _ 

The moment Bon was out of the house, Mrs. Bon got the children 
up and dressed them, and gave them their breakfasts and sent them 
to school. When they were gone, she “tidied up” and dressed 
the baby. Then she did one of “the bits of washing,” that came 
from a family in whose service she had been before she > aa 

Bow, and that family’s connection. And this occupied her fully, 

what with soaking, and mangling and ironing, until it was time 
carry Bos his dinner. In the pauses of her work she had been able 
to cook it, and it was quite ready to go with her when she was 
prepared to take it. It was a long walk (in the rain) to Bor’s place | are 
of work, and it seemed the |} because she could not leave the 
als But both got there, and the dinner, without any accident. 
‘then Mrs. Bow hurried back to give the children, now home 
school, their midday meal. And Mrs. Bos had plenty of work 





to do afterwards. She had to mend, and to scrub, and to sweep, 

and to sew. She was not off her legs for a moment, and had s e 

been a weaker woman, she would have been thoroughly done up. 

Then came the children’s evening toilette and the cooking of Bon's 

supper. Her lord and master entered in due course, and she helped 

ek off yma Fy coat, and (when he had finished his food) lighted | 

is pipe for 

** Mended m clothes ?” asked Bos. 

** Of course I have. 

** And washed my linen, and druv nails into my boots, and baked 
the bread, and pickled the walnuts, and all the rest of it »” 

** Yes, Bos, have done them all—every one of them.” 

This put Bow into a better temper, and he took out an evening 
paper, _ | began to read it. 

**T say,” said he; “ what do you think! 
slaves in Turkey ! 1”” 

** You don’t say so, Bon!” replied Mrs. Bos, lost in amazement. 
Then she said as she paused tidying up the room, ‘ Ah! they 
he allow engthing * of that sort in England !--would they, 

B 

And Bos, smoking his pipe, and sprawling before the fire, agreed 
with her! 


They have got white 








The Riviera in Bond Street. 


War take a long journey ond ependo, lot of meney, when, the 
Riviera is within a chilling © cab-fare? Why not apply at 148, New 
Bond Street, and obtain one Se the + Art -~ »' s “excursion 
coupons,” and yourself personally conducted by Mr. Jonny | 
FuLierLove to Nice, Monte Carlo, Genoa, an —y a ot delighttal | 
places? Take Mr. Punch’s advice, there at once! And, | 
when you ck eghenaies the _— you have apeties treat 
in @ series well-nigh seventy drawings Cambridge 
donning torial ei oat dell ht L ssvareey sad | 

= ect, will give great g 
old and y They are worth to tebe thate ince bento & | 
pm ay 9 of pictures of Oxford which FULLEYLOVE 
exhibited some time ago. 
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Sadiaaemes ot emofhaoadae 
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OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. b ~ dem line which effectually mars the harmony of the original 
“Briwe me my books!” said the Baron, not for the first time.| , Those who prefer Scotch broth well peppered to Butter-Seotch, 


| But on this occasion the Baron was a prisoner in bed, and likely to should read Our Journey to the Hebrides, by Mr. and Mrs. PENNELL. 


remain so for many days. Consequently, he required amusement. They seem to have gone out of the beaten in their tour, which 
He had heard of a book, called Three ‘Men in a Boat, by Mr. Jerome | 1* Pleasant, and their views of Scotland, though they may cause con- 
K. Jerome, some of whose observations, in a collection of papers entitled | ogee are novel, and at the same time indesoribably refreshing. 
Stage-land, had caused him to laugh several times, and to smile | As to the views of Scotland chronicled by Mr. Pewwett’s clever and 
frequently, for the subject has nct been so well touched since Grupert | {eile pencil, they are full of thought, elaborate detail and wondrous 
Aznort aBeckert wrote his inimitable Quizzs of the Drama, | ity. There are some forty of these, all remarkable for their 
which for genuine drollery has never been . Anticipating, a gy variety and high artistic excelle 

then, some side-splitters from Three Men in a Boat, the Baron sent | | 14 Hermione (Blackwood) is rather an idy! than a novel, and 
for the work. He epened it with a chuckle, which, instead of develop- | d have done better still if it had been cast in the form of a 
ing itself into  guffaw and then into a fit of uncontrollable laughter, |COmedy, The still anonymous author who followed up Zit and Zod 
gradually subsicied altogether, his smile venisied, and 0 ox ression | °Y. Lady wo ay Fe the gift, rare among novelists, o 
of weariness came over the Baron’s face, as after heroically Nodding writing sparkling ogue, The quickly changing scenes in the 
through five chapters he laid the book down, and sighed alo last chapter of Dr. Hermione, with its sprightly chatter would 
‘Well, I’m hanged if I see where the fun of this is.” The serve the poor player almost as it stands. It is not too late to think 
Baron may be wrong, and the humour of this book, which seems to | about the comedy. In the meanwhile the novel does very well, and 
him to consist in weak imitations of American fun, and in conver- | if he had ap story a book for the play, we should have missed 


- 


ith such ane “bally idiot,” “ bally | ™#2y, dainty ptions of scenery. —— is 80 as his 
tent” doing fF t boas the job,” “ y a pipe in his | escription of the Lake District in Autumn, u ess it be pictures 
mouth, and spread himself over a chair,” “* land Lies with a frying- | of tae surroundings of the Nile as it 
pan,” “* fat-headed chunk,” ‘* who the thunder” and so forth—a style | Flows through hushed old and its sands, 
the Baron believes to have been introduced from Yankee-land, and | Like some grave mighty thought, threading a dream. 


patented here by the Sporting Times and its imitators,—interspersed | Some Places of Note in England (Dowpeswetts) have been deftly 
with plentiful allusions to whiskey- i ; 


drinking, may not be, as it is not, noted by a notable 

“ ** places of note,” he has evol 

harmonies. Whether he gives us a Canter’ cantata, a Richmond 
‘rondo, « Stratford symphon a Lambeth lied, or a Tilbury toceata 
| We are eupelly delig’ with his choice of motivo and his brilliancy 
of execu’ In this volume we have five-and-twenty pistapss, 
‘admirably’ reproduced in the highest style of lithography. Mr. 
|Brexer Fosrer has been before the public for many years—he 
if we mistake not, in the early numbers of the Uuetrated 
has been constant, and his countless ever 
i the present volume, we find him better than ever. 
Sporting Celebrities, The first number of this new monthly con- 
xeellent portraits by M. Watery. One is of the e of 
Bzavrort, the other of Mr. Cuotmonpetey Pennett. They are 
| panied by crisp well-written biographical notices. The te 
In addition to th there oon y parsot lettre cltogether 

n i are twent 80 r 
it i . a ARON DE Boox-Worms & Co, 


= Biexet Foster, From 


S | 










E 
d 





\' \R 
oN \ wh 
| 7 if \\t 
— y was A\\Wy f = a - | 
to his ioular taste ; and yet, for all it ma 0 
parti y Whe oft teat mag be Aap gear tf ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

gems, and read them aloud to him. But even the admirer was com-| IwNsANTTARY Dvuet-srws,—That your servants should have thrown 
pelled to own that the gems did not so brilliantly as he had half a lobster, several meat-tins, an "neatable rabbit-pie, 
at first tho ht. ‘ Yet,” observed the admirer, “it has had a big | and all the vegetable of your houseiu ia, into your dust-bin, 
sale.” ree Men ina Boat ought to have,” quoth the Baron, | and that it should not have been ‘attended to” for upwards of two 
cheerily, and then he called alo Bring me Pickwick!” Hecom- | months, is quite sufficient to account for the intolerable odour of 
menced at the Review, and the first meeting of Mr. Pickwick with which you and all your neighbours on that side of the street have 
the Wardle family. Within five minutes the Baron was shaking had reason to comnthia but, as you seem to think but an 
with spasmodic laughter, and Cuantes Dickens’s drollery was as epidemic fever, caused by the nuisance, will rouse the Au ties, 
irresistible as ever. Of course the Baron does not for one moment | you might, by throwing in a pound or two of phosphate of lime, the 
mean to be so unfair to the Three Men ina Boat as to institute «| same quantity of copper shavings, and a on or so of nitric acid, 















comparison between it and the immortal Pickwick, but he has heard as you create such an intolerable stench, that something 
some young gentlemen, quite of the modern school, who | would have to done, and that without delay to preserve your 
themselves intensely amused by such works as this, and as two | entire neighbourhood from a visitation of the p . Try it, by 


books by the author of Through Green Glasses, and yet allow that|all means. In the meantime have a notice, as you propose, put in 
they could not find gaything be laugh at in Pickwick. They did your kitchen window, to the effect that a ps dend ned ody and 
not object to Pickwick, as ladies es | often do, that there is so -a-crown a head, will be provided for the dustmen if they will 
much eating and drinking in it. ‘‘ No,” says the Baron, in bed, | only call, Failing this, you might take the steps you seriously con- 
Give me my Pickwick, and, after him, for a soothing and pleasant template, with a view to marrying into the dust-contractor’s family. 
companion, give me Wasniverow Invixc. When I’m in another | This, perhaps coupled with a series of t letters to the Times, 
sort of humour, bring me Tuacxerar. For rollicking Irish life, ive | be your wisest course. But, in present unsa 
me Lever. But as to youth-about-town life of the present day, | state of the law, it is difficult to know how to advise you ‘or the 
_I do not know of any second-class humorist who approaches within | best. Your idea, if the worst comes you cannot 
ey a of the author of The Pottleton Legacy, in the ot Be Vestry to attend to it, of wane up your dust-bin 


s 
F 
i 
4 


; 
: 
E 
if 
: 
| 
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imagined| Moxe Grony.—The fall of a t of « chandelier has shed an 
additional lustre—or a portion of a lustre—on the Brav’ Général. 


inscrutable reason, he has introduced a Qurre rae Fresr Brroce.—The Forth Bridge. 























58 PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. [Fesavary 1, 1890. 

















" | ill ive \ 

















THE GRAND OLD UNDERGRAD. 


Ma. Giapstons's Vistr To Oxyorp.—It has been stated in several papers that Mr. Giapstows intends to reside at All Souls’ Coliagn, Gut, 
of whieh he is an ~—e Fellow, from January 30, till the meeting of Parliament, on February 11. Mr. Giapsronz, who, w ieve, 
going up for quiet study, will occupy a set of College rooms. 
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QUIET PARISH.” 


The Vicar's Wife (to Country Tradesman), ‘‘ Now, Hoskins, AFTER 80 MANY YEARS OF OUR LIBERAL PATRONAGE, IT WAS REALLY 
TOO BAD OF YOU TO SEND US SUCH A GLOBE—CRACKED From Tor To Borrom——!” 


Vicar (calling from the Study-door at end of passage), ‘' M¥ DEAB, 


| HAD THE LITTLE ACCIDENT WITH LAST WEEK!” 








DID YOU RECOLLECT TO SEND FoR HoskINs AnouT THE GLOBE You 








AN UNSCIENTIFIC DIALOGUE. 
(On a highly Uninteresting Topic.) 


First Aspiring Political Ec ist (picking his way cautiously), 
What the Bimetallists maintain is this: that by fixing an artificial 
ratio between the relative values of gold and silver, you somehow 
(a little vaguely) keep up prices; and so, at least,—so I fancy,— 
assist the cpeniotion of capital. At all events, that is what I take 
* —— pE LaveLere to mean. (TZentatively.) You see that, 

on’t you 

Second Aspiring Political Economist, Not a bit of it. Why, 

Emre pE LAvVELEYE is an ass, (Emphatically.) GirrEn says so. 
And you can’t have a higher authority than Girren (clinching the 
matter). Why, he’s Hon. Assistant yy! to the Board 
of Commerce ; (with animation) in fact, he says that all Bimetallists 
are hopeless lunatics, and, in my opinion, he’s about right. 
_, Third Aspiring Political ist. 1 don’t see that atall. But 
if you are going to settle the matter by merely quoting names, what 
have you got to say to Foxwxi1, the London Professor ? “He's a 
Bimetallist, and no mistake. 

Second Aspiring Political Economist. “‘Got to say?” Why, ask 
Levin of Cambridge what he thinks of him. Levi s up GIFFEN 
in every word he says, and I agree with both of them. How cam you 
have two standards? (Ezplicitly.) The thing is preposterous. 

First my 4 Political nomist. It is all very well to lay down 
the law in that fashion, but it will not dispose of facts. You may 
quote Girvan, or Levin, or anyone you like, but they will not be 
able to do away with the circumstance, that prices are regulated by 
the quantity of money in circulation (with a little hesitation); at 
least, that is what I understand the other side to maintain. 

See Economist. 





the guantityof + affect the price 2 
n you possess pay for a com- 
modity ? fact of your having twenty Seventions is gear punts 


won't make your butcher charge you an extra halfpenny a pound 
for a leg of mutton ! That must be clear to any fool ! : 
Fir Political ist, But you don’t understand. 





It’s numbers that do it. They mean, if thirty millions of people, 
each have twenty sovereigns a-piece in their purses (doubtfully), 
then, I /~ e butchers would raise the price of their meat. 
At least, t’s what I fancy they imply when they talk of an 
“ artificial currency” raising prices (with some vagueness), or is it 
** artificial prices ” ing an increased . Loouldn’t quite 
follow them in this. But I am sure, whichever of the two views was 
expressed be M. Ewite ve Lavetere, that one had, no doubt, a 
great deal of sound omens to back it. 

Third P icatnn On itical Economist, I think you miss the point. 
Take an illustrati Say you arrive at a cannibal island with ten 
thousand complete sets of evening dress clothes, and that another 
ship, just before the arrival of yours, has taken the last ten-pound- 
note off the island, how, supposing there was to be a native 
rush to obtain one of your suits, w the absence of any money to 
pay for them affect their market value? I mayn’t have got it quite 
correctly, but this, or something like it, is one of the cases that 
Girrex brings forward to prove his t. The matter, however, 
a ty me to be a little complica’ 


A Political ist. Not in the least. It proves 
the humbug of Bimetallic position up to the hilt. Of course, 
you must assume, that the cannibals dress in evening 
clothes. I confess that has to be considered, and then the question 
lies in a nutshe can’t be two t it. 

First Aspir Political Economist, Well, to me, h, 
Ce ee ene ee ee cavindaciy des, (Ccndias 
sa is, sight, con y ‘a 
My chief difficul is, I confess, to arrive at any definite usion 
with myself, as to what “ Bimetallism” really and what it 


’ means, 
and I own I feel still vague as to the tes questions of the 
a com- 


does not ; 
influenee of Soguay < money on prices, or the price of 
ue 


modity on the of respectively, and, though I carefull 
read ail that in the daily "sn the cukjost, 1 om com. 
pelled to own I do not seem nearer a sol of the 


ing difficulty. However, it is, no doubt, a highly absorbing, 
if not a very useful, subject for investigation. 
[Left investigating it as Curtain falls. 
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MR. PUNCH’S MORAL MUSIC-HALL DRAMAS. |_ 27ly’s Voice (within). Oh, search, I Pavan hattepe growing wx = 
presen mh of the most ambitious ki Emly (entering distr y in iridel costann wath large 
Our t exam ambitious kin Y ’ bridal costume, with a rent 
and is, perbaps, a fits iad in advance af the taste of a Mosie ball in her train). You have no eyes, I tell you, let me help, tes be 
audience of the present day. When the fusion between the Theatres | om ety ye be my cushion I have cut in two— 
and the Music- ls is complete—when Miss Bessie BeLiwoop sings |’twas void of all but stuffing... Gracious Heavens, to think that 
“What Cheer,’ Ria?” at the Lyceum, and Mr. Hewny Invine «Thy Tatar it depend i var ai ! 
gives his compressed version of familet at the Trosdero ; when | <i hind screen, violently, 
there is a levelling-up of culture, and removal of prejudice| Peter (aside). ivings wring my heart! 
then, then’ will this erful little ap bed meet ~ | Years Sorward wee = cee Soot nm has hand.) 
the Son ‘whish i Yes dor oe ah ou seem in some etd, 
nm Tayior’s well-known poem, The Pin, ry Emily (soil). You, Pa ell me—have found a pin? 
Snemation has gone further than the poetess in working out the Peter (with deadly calm). U nhappy girl—I have / (Te Bridemmsids) 
notion of Nemesis. Withdraw awhile, and when we need you, we will summon you. 
THE FATAL PIN.—A Tracepy. (Ezeunt Bridesmaids; Extty and Perer stand facing each other 
Daamares Panson 2. for some moments in dead silence.) The pin is for I have 
Emily Heedless. By either Miss Vesta Tuiex or Mrs. Bernagp | ‘trodden oak > a, & ~ i am, Le 


Bexar. led to this mishap ? 


Peter Para Mr. Forses Rosertson or Mr. Anravur Rosegts D ee 
only he mustn't sing *' The Good Young Man who Died”). ee ae bees of hing bores why, should 


First and Second Bridesmaids, Miss Maupe Mutert and Miss) 


Ayyre Hoones. ; . i . 
Scan. —Eumte’s Boudoir, eumptucucly furnished with’s screen ond] ves este Madiemeet ese re one oe eet pe 
sofa, ©. Door, sof  pin—yet heeded not ? the outcome of your negligence ' 
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soni ease, i 

condescend an eye to| had been thine! You could not stoo me ° Bee. Why? 

cast on faulty, feather- | Because, forscoth, twas but a paltry pin! Yet, duly husbanded, 
© headed Eurty! How | that self-same pin had served ie your gaping train, your 


> solemn is the stillness self-respect—and Me. 
all around me! (4| Emily juon?- What have I done ? 
loud bang is heard| Peter. wanted iivdadteda'el olin tneeee omen TE 
behind screen.) Me-| upon my wounded sole, the pain which i 
dropping of pin {leave with SS ne and in proof, that fated 

i i leave wi on. (pr wy ee fwd her with the pin, which she ak 
arise mechanically) Thi the link between us Penge eae 
cot Geenth tee 3 - can dispense with > 2 my oul iehews bo Ee coat-cuff, in 
Yet why, on second which a row of is perceptible) I carry others ’gainst a 
thoughts, disturb my- | time py pe sho pet papsons ta eI I trace to this—that never 
self, since | am, y by my settlements, to have a handsome sum allowed yet I pin unheeded. 
for pin-m ney ? ay, since thou claim’st thy freedom, little pin, I, Zmuily. And is that all you have to say to me? 
lack the heart to keep thee prisoner. Go, then, and join the great) Peter. I think so—save that I shall wish you well, and poy Os 
majority of fallen, vagrant, unregarded pinhood—my bliss is too be ee oy may bear in mind what vast importance in | 


; 





supreme at such an hour to heed such infidelities as thine. | oomung te 
(Falls into a happy reverie.| Emily (with a pale smile). P your lesson is already learned, 
Enter First and Second Bridesmaids. ‘for precious has this pin become ‘or me, since by its aid I gain 
First and Second Bridesmaids. What, how — Emity—not yet | oblivion—thus! tr herself. | 
attired? Nay, haste, for Perex will be here anon! | Peter (coldly). Nay, these are histrionics, a 
[They hurry her off by ». door, just as Peren Panacow enters ssists her to sofa. | 
L. im bridal array. N.B.—The exigences of the Drama Emily, I'd skill enough to She whens. not withdrew it 


are responsible for his making his a ~ a here, # et—my time is short, end I have much to say before I die. 
of waiting, as is more usual, at the c | (Faintly.) Be gentle with my rabbits when I’m gone; give my | 
Peter yo The golden sands of my . running ‘canary chickweed now and then . I think there is no more—sh, 


ii 





low—soon falls the final grain! Sch, even tien tee hse] coulda one last Be ge my oy them they must not cut our 
turn. My Emuy is not without her faulte—"* was not without wedding and then the pastrycook may take it back ! 
em eh ye FS for during ten idyllic years of courtshi hn en ae Would you had 
tt Fore, Now —— have striven to mould her toa te | before a eae 
or me. thank the Gods,"my labours are complete—ahe Emily. ’Tis now too late, and clearly do I see that I was never 
redeemed from all her | (Here he steps upon the m+ , 
ain ryt rt ! what is this? I’m wounded Peter (gently). ’Tis not for me to contradict you now. You did 
agony! With what a darting pain my foot’s transfixed! 1’ll summon | your best to be so, x 
help (wsth calm courage) ody ne OT i po Emily. A blessing on you for those generous words! Now tell 
day by any sombre cloud. I’ now to me. Peres, how is your poor ? f 
probe the a pt eg Seat haf tft uch Peter. The agon y abater, and I can bear a boot . 
@ position as My pte Fi me ym te Emily. Then I happy! ... Kiss me, Perer... ah! [Dis 
and pr is tor hus boot.) Ye powers of Perfidy, itisa pin!| Peter. In peace she away. I’m glad of that, 
I must know more of this—for it is meet such criminal neglect | Sab gonee hey alie. I shall not beara Sa 
Come boaupens. _<iawene shall bo thet henst-sasit's puniebaten days Tous, ends our ing morn, and she, poor child, has 
wae Irideeunaida woke Kun’ alight Pesan. | the pal heedlessness ! 
rer itt and Ke Bridesmaids, who Pinte pies atnenpen, elas Sir, Peach gad at 
inde teteoo- — taken, there will not be a dry eye in the house 








cy NOTICE.—Rejected Communications or Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, Drawings, or Pictures of any description, will 


im mo case be returned, not even when accompanied by « Gramped endl Adiscreel Ravelepe, Gover, or Wenaper: To this rule 
there will be no exception. 




















Bewsns oF THE ‘Paarr eorenens peed or 
Macerves & Camee 


THE FLYING “J” PEN. 





Writes over 180 words with one dip 
“are ‘ vy y inestimable.”—Covar Jovanat, 
every where, 64. and ls. = box 
« Box, with all the kinds, i/i by Fost. 


vat Cameron, Waverley Works, Bdinburgh. 















OLD HIGHLAND 
WHISKY. 







Por dos. Pergall. 

ige 7 years, Very Fine, 48s. 228, 
. 0 «see Fine, 60s. 28s, 
5 , For invalids, 12s, 348. 





8 Finest Liqueur, 1208, ebb 
MOREL BROS., COBBETT & SON 


(LIMITED), 
210 & 211, eit 
18 & 19, PALL MALL 
143, REGENT ST. 
Bonded Stores, Inverness, N.B. 








WSK 












ELEVEN 
YEARS 


OLD. 
This Grand 




















25s. the Gall., 
O0s. tho Deas, 
Cash only 














sample, will be sent post free 


*s on receipt of P.O. for 4 


RICHD. “MATHEWS & CO, 


HAKT 8T., BLOOMSBURY, W.C. 





‘ » Maca 
. and the Cou 


VINTAGE 1884. 


OPER 


FRERES’ 


y 
FIRST QUALITY 


QUAN, 
a 
CHAMPAGNE. 


~EXSHAW & 60S 


" FINEST OLD BRANDY. 
@. per dos. in Cases as im 
1. W. Grartevos & Co., 208, Regent Street, W 


)SED IN THE ROYAL NURSERIES, 


“BEST 
FOOD 


FOR 


NFANTS. 


In Tins, 1s., 2s., 5s. and 10s. each. 


VORY & MOORE, toxoox, 


4ND SOLD EVERYWHERE. 


<T. » Secnghout 
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JOSEPH GILLOTT’S STEEL PENS. 
— DRAUGHTSMEN_170, cite, 201, 303, 431, oo 














LOHSE’S 
(MAIGLOCKCHEN) 


LILY 


OFTHE 


VALLEY 
PERFUME 











A ANDRIA to s FRIEND in ENGLAND :— 
“I painted a very od Iroc Cot with some of 


ASPINALL’S ENAMEL 


(pale Dine), and it looks perfectly lovely, 

¥ ith ribbon and ae to - . Thave also 

inted a Bath and Can the same colour for 

baby! a I ay tal 7) 
valuable! 





The Public are WARNED AGAINST BUYING 

CHEAP PAINTS that Stores and ope CALL 

AMEL. Do not be satisfied with anything but 

the “GENUINE © ‘ASPINALL,” whose Name and 
Medals are stamped on every Tin 





SOLD EVERYWHERE. 
Or in Tins, post free, 74., ls o. ang &. 
Por Baths, ls. 94. and 3s . fom 


ASPINALL’S ENAMEL. WORKS, 
NEW CROSS, LONDON, 8.E. 


FLOR DE JAVA 


MILD INDIAN CIGARS 
and 18s. per Box of 100, Post Free. 





yh Gand 6 for ls. (14 stamps), 


BEWLAY & CO. Ld, 
49, Strand, and 143, Cheapside, London. 


Agents for Great britain ; 


HOWARD 


BEDFORD 
PLOUGHS. 


“FOR THE BLOOD IS THE LIFE.” 


GLARKE’S 


WORLD-FAMED 


BLOOD 
MIXTURE 


Is poten renee ngtin 
from w mareven cause 




















specific for Gout and aoe 
moves the caves from the 
bottles, 2s. $4. and Ils, each. of ail Chemists. Pro- 
prietors, Lincoln and Midiand Counties 4 
lincoln, Bewaer or he lucrations 








LADY writes from ALEX- 


THE 


ONLY GOLD 
MEDAL 
INFANTS’ FOOD 


AWARDED AT THE 


PARIS EXHIBITION, 1889, 


has been conferred upon 


NESTLE'S 
FOOD. 





T0 GAVE THE TEETH, USE DAILY 


THOMPSON & CAPPER’S 


DENTIFRIGE WATER. 


Renutifies and Preserves the Teeth. 
Imparts a Sweet Fragrance to the Mreath 


In ls. 64., 2s. 64, 4s. G4., and Ss. 4. bottles, 


Bown ar sit Cuenmisrs, 
BEWARE OF INJURIOUS IMITATIONS 


THOMPSON & { 66, Bold Street. Liverpool ; 
CAPPER, | &1, Piccadilly, Maachoster. 
EsTARBLI-HE) (643. 





a aeamn«f business, weakened oy ie seate 
of your duties, avoid stimulants aod tak 


Dr. SOULE’S 


HOP BITTERS. 


If you are a man of letters, tolling over your m 
night work, to restore brain amd nerve waste, take 


Dr. SOULE’S 


HOP BITTERS. 


If you are young and crowing too fast, or if you are 
suffering from the ¢ a ~* ANY over-ind 


Dr. SOULE? 8 


HOP BITTERS. 


Have You DYSPEPSI+, KIDNEY OF URINARY COMPLAINT, 
disease of the sTomacH, BOW ELS, BLOOD, LIVER, OF 
weaves? You will be cured if you t 


Dr. SOULE’S 


HOP BITTERS. 


For sale by all \ hemiets and Di rune 
In two sines, 4s. 6¢ and ts 





TUBES. “Reon, ar ae {eating 


Purposes; Galvanised or Whi ~a Seated aan 














CONCENTRATED 


PEPTONIZED 








oa. COCOA ano MILK 


Tins, 1s. 6d. and 26. 6d. each, obtainable everywhere. 


SAVORY & MOORE, LONDON. 


“ EXCELLENT—of Great Value.”—JLancet, June 15, 1889. 


Gold Medals, 1884, 1886. 
FOR INVALIDS, DELICATE CHILDREN, 


ABD 


ALL OF WEAK DIGESTION. 






=/T00 FAT. 


prenen ee Rg ory 1, ond er ortabaly 
vat x 


THE BEAUTY OF THE GKIN ENHANCED BY 





POUDRE D'AMOUR 


(Prepared by Picasnd Fasans, Parfumeurs). 

A Toilet Powder combining every desiderst 
Hygienic and Cosmetic, for beautifying and — 
ing the Skin. It will te equally welcomed by all, 
for im @ most pat fraicheur to the 
complexion 

temen will Gnd it most soothing and pleasant 


for use after shavi vieg. 
; Blanche for fair skins, Naturelle 
pleaions, and Rachel for ue by 


is, By Post, free from observation, be M. 
Te be had of ail lisirdressers, Chemists’ 


Whelenale Rg Ht B. HUVENDEN & ‘sous, 
MNERS STREBT, 
ans 1-08, Mont ROAD, B.C. Lox bon 


eA 
KURE-QUIC, KURE-QUIC. 


4 SPECIAL GENUINE 





“ QUININE” 
SCIENTIFIC PREPARATION 
FOR THE EPIDEMIC INFLUENZA 













Will core RUSSIAN INFLUENZA 
speedily ; and 

LUNGS sad THROAT 
from ite Deadly atteck, 
this being the 
Danger with 
Kussian In- 


ar of Kun Qo 
will keep me Dreaded 
infleenze aw oy fre ur 
. None will eat it, 
QUIC, special biend 
fore Throats, 


ping for Cold, bore Detm- 


and 
, Of all Chemists, 
Street, W. 





DINNEFORD'S MACNESIA. 


For ACIDITY of rue STOMACH, MHAKTHU UN, 
MEAVAOCHKE, GOUT, and INDIGESTION. 
180, BOND STREET, and ail Chemists. 





‘ADAMS’S 
FURNITURE 
POLISH. 


OLDEST AND BEST. 


om N foc 
” (the ew 5° iT 
= ous ( Ln Aah epaper, no 
Bold by Grocers, , Olimen, &o. 
Manufactory—6HEFYIELD 


Dr. Gordon's 


Elegant Pills 





or ie » 
Gassen », ) 4, onion, London, 
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CADBURY ’S COCOA 
is closely allied to milk it 
the large proportion 
flesh-forming & strengi> 
sustaining elements thati 
contains. It is prepared @ 
the principle of excludi 
the superabundance @ 
fatty indigestible mat 
with which Cocoaabe 
—supplying a refined thi 
infusion of absolutely f 
cocoa, exhilarating 
refreshing, for Break 
Luncheon, Tea, or Su 
—giving staying pe 
and imparting new # 
and vigour to grow 
Children, and those 


@ADBURYS ‘GZOCOA Aout 


Penatet oy Wiiam coors Seth cf ey ti Loraine Rood, Holloway: jn the Tarieh of 06. Mary, ltlagten, jp the County of, Middloces, 08 Bg gee ey 2 








